CHAPTER 228 


February 12, 2012 


“All right! Time to hit the snow!” 


It was a long night, or at least from Justin’s perspective given that he was up fora 
long while trying to calm Chie down after Yosuke’s ghost stories, so Justin was 
pretty damn tired as they all gathered around the mountain again. He’d really 
rather just go home by this point to be painfully honest, but he was here to 
snowboard, and snowboard he would. At least, if Chie had any say in the matter 
anyway, and | don’t think | need to explain how she practically had Justin on a leash. 
She didn’t need to order him to do anything, he just sort of felt compelled to follow 
her in whatever her endeavors may be. 


“Someone’s full of energy... You guys were up talking all last night, too.” Yosuke 
grumbled a bit, a little turned off by all the enthusiasm. Not that he had any right to 
be judgemental when it was entirely his fault in the first place. 


“Yeah, because of your dumb ass story!” Justin countered with frustration. When he 
had caught up to Chie that night she was shivering like a banshee. He really scared 
the ever living shit out of her with that story, and while Justin thought it was the 
most ridiculous thing he had ever heard, Chie was a little more gullible as it would 
seem. Yosuke raised his palms in defense. Let no one say to him that he was some 
kind of asshole who wanted nothing more than to terrify the poor girl to the point of 
being sick. He was trying to be scary but not THAT scary. Really, that was all on 
Chie. Rise rolled her eyes a bit. She would point out how Yosuke should have no 
idea that Justin and Chie were talking if he wasn’t peeping, but admittedly, the 
walls were a little thin, and they could all hear that stuff too. They just drowned it 
out because that was kind of a private conversation. Yosuke and Teddie on the 
other hand were more into ease dropping. 


“Forget about that.” Rise spoke up, hoping to avoid the obviously brewing conflict 
between Justin and Yosuke. They tried to strangle each other enough as it was 
without them killing each other during this ski trip. “Come on Senpai, let’s go 
skiing.” Rise remarked with cheer before grabbing Yosuke by the arm, trying to drag 
him off. Maya stared with a combination of sadness and fury. On one hand, Rise 
didn’t know how to ski, so she did need someone to help her ski... But it seemed 
like she was purposely picking Yosuke EVERY FUCKING TIME. And Yosuke didn’t 
seem to give much of a struggle anytime she tried to drag him off. | mean, | guess it 
wasn’t entirely his fault when Rise was pretty much doing this on purpose, but... | 
don’t know. He wasn’t helping. It was lucky for Maya she had so many friends that 
had her back when this kind of stuff happened. 


“.,.Hold it right there.” Chie stopped Rise in her tracks as she tried to stop her from 
dragging Yosuke away. She could see the look on Maya’s face, how her eyes were 
aimed at the snow beneath her with disappointment. She’d tear up a little if she 
didn’t know her tears would freeze up before they could crawl down her cheeks. “R- 
Rise-san, don’t you think you’re being a little too... y’/know? You've been hogging 
the same ski partner way too much.” 


“Huh? But it works out so nicely. You and Justin-senpai are both on snowboards, 
Teddie and Yukiko-senpai keep taking the steep slopes and won’t slow down for me. 
And Kanji seems to want to be with Naoto-kun.” Rise objected. It made you wonder 
if she was oblivious to what she was doing or if she was doing it just to annoy Maya. 
| mean, Justin knew Rise well enough that she wouldn’t go out of her way just to 
hurt someone, but she could be a tease at times. Seemed to him she thought she 
was having some fun with Maya, completely unaware she was completely 
destroying her. “So it’s only natural that I’d pair up with Yosuke-Senpai. He and | will 
take it slow. You don’t have to worry about me.” She dismissed Chie before trying to 
grab Yosuke again. “C’mon, Senpai, let’s go!” 


“| was talking more about Maya.” Chie scolded Rise ever so slightly. If it was just a 
matter of who to go skiing with, she could go with Yu, since he didn’t seem to be 
paired up with anyone at the moment. You would think he would want to ski with 
Yukiko, but given how much fun those two seemed to be having racing each other 
down the slope, he was going to let them do their own thing. Rise was a little caught 
off guard to say the least; she hadn’t really considered that, but looking at Maya 
now, she was kind of giving her a bit of a death glare. Yeeaaah, she was 
reconsidering this plan already; she knew better than to get on Maya’s badside. She 
was quick to let go of Yosuke’s arm and rush over to Yu instead. 


“Uh, | m-mean, let’s go Senpai!” She chuckled nervously as she tried to play off the 
fact that she was trying to drag Maya’s boyfriend to the slopes. Yu muttered an 
obscenity or two under his breath with disappointment as the burden of Rise’s 
flirtatious nature was passed down upon him. Yukiko didn’t really get jealous about 
this stuff, but that was because she never really got that Rise was a flirt. All the 
same, it was true Rise was probably going to hit on Yu the entire day now, which 
was going to get grating really quickly. Oh well, he’d just have to deal with it. He 
shrugged before turning about and making his way to the slopes, Rise following a 
short distance behind. Maya never did remove her death glare from the back of her 
head. It was hard to tell of Rise was a good friend or her worst enemy some days. 


“Hope she falls the whole way down.” 
“a Maya ! ” 


“..In a good way?” 


“This was an awful idea.” 


So they hit the slopes for the rest of the day, and unfortunately for Chie who was 
still pumped up for snowboarding and fortunately for Justin who just wanted to 
sleep, it had become night time. Unfortunately for both of them, in the darkness of 
night, they had sort of... um... forgotten the way back to the lodge. Chie said it was 
to the left, but Justin should have known better when they started seeing woods 
everywhere. It only got worse as the snow pounded against them in waves, never 
seeming to relent. If they learned anything from this experience, Chie could not 
navigate for the life of her and should never be left in charge of any sort of camping 
expedition. 


“| think we might be- bleh, | got some snow in my mouth.” Chie tried to speak, 
though the snow pressing against her just seemed to clog her throat any time she 
opened her mouth. What shitty weather to get lost in. “I think we might be lost.” 
She grimaced. It was hard to see where they were, but all she knew was that 
getting caught in a blizzard was never exactly a good thing. Justin sighed with 
irritation. 


“No, great. That’s just fantastic.” Justin shivered in the cold. You know, when he had 
followed Chie out her in the middle of nowhere, it was under the belief that she 
actually knew where she was going. He trusted her to have a good layout of the 
land, but it seemed that wasn’t happening. Now mind you, he wasn’t livid or 
anything like that, but with the ever present danger of dying of frostbite starting to 
creep into his mind, he was by all means a little cranky. On the bright side though, 
always wearing ridiculous warm clothes was starting to payoff. He may have looked 
a little hot in the summer time, but WHOSE LAUGHING NOW. 


“Crap... | don’t have much feeling left in my hands... What’re we going to do?” Chie 
groaned with great concern. It wasn’t even so much getting back home now that 
was the problem, it was getting through the night without having to get their limbs 
amputated from the cold. Justin eyed her with concern before slipping his hand into 
hers. “Hey, what do you think you’re doing!?” 


“For warmth.” Justin pointed out. If her hands were that cold, they needed to warm 

up immediately. Chie was needless to say rather embarrassed. Hell the only reason 
she was offended in the first place was because this was such an inappropriate time 
to try and get all lovey dubey. In actuality it seemed that he was just looking out for 
her health and safety. Smooth Chie. Smooth. 


“Oh, uh... right.” She fumbled over her words. That should have been the first thing 
that came to her mind. She sighed as they continued to march forward, trying to 
keep warm as best they could. They usually say you’re supposed to huddle for 
warmth in situations like this, but somehow that just felt like it would be... dirty. Like 
a last resort kind of thing. So they refused to stay put and try to warm up, despite 
that probably being the best thing they could do. They’d just try to find something, 


somewhere they could stay until the storm passed. And they just might have been 
in luck. “... There’s something over there!” Chie shouted, squinting at a shape that 
approached in the distance. She was practically overjoyed once she realized just 
what it was. “Isn’t that a cottage!? Yes! We might be able to take shelter there.” 


“H-Hey, let’s not forget that’s probably someone’s house. We can’t just barge in 
there.” Justin countered. He’d love to get into some warmth, don’t get him wrong, 
but at the end of the day that wasn’t their house and they couldn’t just enter and 
please whenever they wanted to. | mean, | guess if whoever owned the house 
wanted to allow them to stay that would be fine, but Justin doubted they were just 
going to let some random strangers into their home because they were cold. 
Hopefully the fact that they were but children would appeal to the homeowner's 
sense of good will. 


“It'll be better than wandering around in the snow. And maybe they'll have a 
phone!” Chie smiled with hope in her eyes. She did raise a valid point; even if they 
won't let them stay, they’d probably let them use the house phone given the 
weather conditions. Or at least... Justin hoped. They slowly approached the house, 
where Chie tried to peer through the windows to see if anyone was home. There 
were no lights and she couldn’t see the shadows of any people, which only served 
to confuse her. All the same they had to try at the very least, so she knocked at the 
door, hopeful to find some warmth soon. “Excuse me! Please let us in!” No answer. 
So she knocked again. This time the door slipped open as she applied pressure, 
much to her shock and slight displeasure. “Oh, uh...” 


The two peered their heads in through the crack, at first hoping to find someone 
had opened the door for them. In actuality, the door had simply been unlocked and 
opened at Chie’s touch. It was harder to tell then what Justin was more concerned 
about; the fact that they had just stepped through the unlocked door of someone’s 
house, or the fact that said house was abandoned, dusty, old, and by all accounts 
creepy as fuck. “...Where is everyone? Doesn’t make much sense to leave a nice 
house like this behind, but from the looks of it the looters have already come and 
gone.” Justin mused to himself. The place was a shit hole and the house looked torn 
apart as if someone was looking for something. It was hard to believe anyone still 
lived here, but the question is, why not? 


“l-In any case, it’s a good thing we found this place. Who knows what would’ve 
happened if we’d been stuck out there...” Chie sighed with relief. Outside of the 
television, she had never really been in a life-threatening situation like this, 
especially one caused by her own carelessness. She should have made a note of 
how to get back to the Cabin and not strayed so far away. “First things first... We 
should look for a phone. | accidentally forgot mine in the lodge.” 


“Well uh... That might be a problem...” Justin grimaced as he stuck his hand in his 
pocket. While he did have his cell-phone, he had completely forgotten to really 


check it until now, what with him being so fucking cold and all... As it turned out, 
that wouldn’t really make much of a difference. He sighed as he turned the phone 
to Chie, dread in her eyes as she read the message across the top of his phone. No 
service available. “Even if we did find a landline, | doubt we’d be able to use it.” 


“| had a feeling that would happen... Hell, even if we were able to call someone, 
they might not be able to find this place in the blizzard...” She mused with fear. To 
think that while this little cabin offered them warmth, it also trapped them here until 
the snow passed, no communication to the outside world. “Of this keeps up, are we 
gonna be trapped here all night?” 


“Certainly looks that way. | just hope no one lives here anymore, otherwise this is 
going to be very hard to explain.” Justin mumbled, biting at his bottom lip as he 
walked around and examined the cabin. There was a television set here, but it 
seemed unplugged. Worst comes to worst, he supposed Chie and Justin could just 
jump in and find their way back to the television at Junes. Neither of them had 
navigation personas, but it had to be better than being stranded, right? 


“| know! | saw a movie recently about some people who got lost in the mountains! 
Maybe it’ll be useful!” Chie spoke up, cheeks slightly red, though why Justin could 
only fathom a guess. He was going to guess it was hudling up for warmth. What she 
had actually proposed, not much better, and yet so much better at the same time. 
“If | remember right, the characters took off their clothes to help them warm each 
other up... Wait, what am | saying!” 


“No, no, keep going...” Justin remarked with perverted interest, mouth slightly open, 
eyebrow lifted with curiosity. Yeah they were in someone else’s house, and a 
deserted creepy one at that, but at the end of the day he was still a guy. 


“You know what, never mind! That movie was stupid! | think they all died at the 
end!” Chie frantically objected. Let’s make it clear that wasn’t where she was going 
with that thought anyway. As much as the idea appealed to Justin, he wasn’t getting 
laid. This was a seriously dangerous situation and she had been proposing a serious 
solution. Let’s not make this dirty. At least not yet. “But still, we do need to warm 
up somehow. Hmm... Hey isn’t this a sunken hearth!? We can start a fire here!” 
Chie shouted as her eyes dropped to the floor beneath her. Now, Justin normally 
would have objected to setting a fire in someone else’s house, but given the 
circumstances and all the evidence that pointed to this place not having seen 
human life in a long while, he’d go with the flow on this one. “Is there something to 
burn!? Let’s look around! If there’s a hearth here, there has to be something for it!” 


“Well I’ve still got my lighter... We could probably burn some paper... | don’t like 
burning someone else’s stuff, but | somehow doubt someone still wants this crap.” 
Justin mused as he looked around. Everything was old as fuck, which made him 
especially reluctant to burn some newspapers he found. We’re talking OLD 
newspapers. Very valuable newspapers, especially to whoever once owned this 


cabin. He didn’t want to burn them, but there was nothing else here that seemed 
especially flammable. History was going to have to suck one up for the team. He 
sighed as he lit the flames on the papers and threw them in the hearth, lighting the 
room and warming its inhabitants within only a few moments time. 


“Ahh, it’s so warm!” Chie remarked with glee, sitting beside the crackling flames 
with her knees in her arms. It wasn’t much, but it was clear the cold wasn’t going to 
be much of a problem anymore, so long as the fire still burned bright. “I finally feel 
like we’re gonna be okay now. | don’t know what | would’ve done if we’d been stuck 
in the cold all night.” 


“Come on, the good guys never die Chie.” 
“But | thought only the good die young?” 


“Huh... Uh... Crap.” Justin muttered with slight shock. Granted he still didn’t suspect 
that either of them would die until their hair started to gray, but she did raise a valid 
point. He couldn’t just pretend they weren’t in danger at the end of the day, and 
besides; he wasn’t really ‘a good guy.’ If anything he was an anti-hero, and that was 
without delving into the psychopath inside his skull. Chie smiled all the same, 
amused by Justin flustered expression. Seemed like she broke him quite the news. 


“You know...” She whispered as she leaned towards him. | guess without the danger 
of freezing to death the atmosphere had lightened quite a bit... Her cheeks were 
red, but certainly not because of the chill or because of the fire reflecting off her 
skin. Now, she wasn’t going to suggest they both strip down to keep each other 
warm or anything, but she could still meet Justin half-way here. “Instead of having 
the fire between us... it would be warmer if... if we were closer, right?” Justin stared 
at her with a blank expression for a moment, staring at the flames dancing in her 
eyes before smiling and wrapping his arm around her. 


“I'll have you know that’s scientifically proven to help in situations such as these.” 
Justin smiled abit. Of course, so was the getting naked and huddling together part, 
but he was just as happy with this as that. Because really, at the end of the day it 
wasn’t about getting laid or anything like that (though again, he wouldn’t object) 
but rather just being close to Chie like this. He was more than happy the way they 
were, here, in each other’s arms. 


“You know, this is kinda like when me, you, Yu and Yosuke fell into the TV for the 
first time...” Chie mused to herself, reminiscing about the days gone by. Even 
though it was all over, for some reason it felt like just yesterday. She could 
remember everything so clearly despite happening nearly a year ago. And in fact, it 
would remain that way for the rest of her life; for all of their lives. They could all find 
joy in saying they accomplished something good, but seeing the nightmares of the 
shadow’s world... it was traumatic. They just didn’t know it yet, for they were much 


too young and naive. To them it was all one big adventure; to their grown up selves, 
it would be days of unspeakable horror, days they all could have died. 


“...TO be honest, | don’t really remember much about that, what with the 
concussion and all... | know you carried me around, and | remember... HIS room, 
but... | don’t remember anything else. Guess | hit my head harder than | thought.” 
Justin admitted with slight shame. Chie mentioned it enough that it was clear it was 
a big day in her life... hell, it was a big day in all of their lives... but... he just 
couldn’t remember anything. He was hardly awake for most of it, and when he was, 
the only thing he could see was the side of Chie’s face as she dragged him around. 
“You know Chie... I’ve been meaning to ask you this for a while, but... When | hit my 
head like that... Why exactly did you carry me around like that?” 


“Huh? What do you mean?” 


“You had no reason to support me like that. | was a stranger to you; hell you 
probably didn’t even know | had seriously injured myself.” Justin pointed out. And it 
was true to an extent; she certainly suspected that hitting his head had given him a 
concussion, but she had no solid evidence. “Yu and Yosuke didn’t so much as lift a 
finger... How come you did?” 


“Well, I...” Chie paused. To be painfully honest, she wasn’t quite sure herself. She 
wanted to say because it was the right thing to do, but at the end of the day, she 
wasn’t aware anything had actually happened to Justin, and it was true he was a 

complete stranger to her. So why did she help him? Certainly wasn’t just because 
she thought he was cute or anything like that... She didn’t know. She just did it. | 

guess that was her reason. “I don’t really know, it was just instinct.” 


“| can accept that.” Justin shrugged his shoulders. Instinct could make a lot of 
people do stupider things than what Chie had done; it seemed a perfectly viable 
explanation all things considered. He was just wondering why instinct told her to do 
that and not run like a madman in an attempt at escaping from the television. It 
didn’t matter, his and Chie’s musings on the topic were soon interrupted by a 
blinding light shining through the room. Chie was quick to latch to Justin’s arm like a 
kitten to a ball of yarn. 


“Th-that wasn’t lightning, was it?” She stuttered with fear. Why Chie was so deathly 
afraid of lighting, Justin couldn’t rightfully say. He was always taught that if you can 
see lightning, then you’re still alive. You wouldn’t know it if you were hit by the 
stuff. | guess Chie was more under the impression that if lightning never strikes the 
same spot twice, it will eventually run out of spots to hit. Everytime it missed her, it 
was just slowly making its way closer to where she stood. Luckily for her, it was just 
the television set turning on all of a sudden. Strange, Justin didn’t even think this 
place had electricity. He rubbed at his chin a bit before standing up, patting Chie on 
the shoulder with reassurance. She’d be alright; thunder and lightning had no 
persuasion here. 


“That’s odd...” Justin mumbled to himself, making his way over to the television that 
had flickered to life, Chie following in his wake to check it out for herself. For the 
television to just come to life like that out of the blue... especially when he noticed 
that it was unplugged, well... something was up. “Either this thing runs on batteries 
that just kicked to life, or | think we may have a problem. | haven’t seen the 
Midnight Channel appear since... well Adachi.” Justin mumbled. He wasn’t 
concerned with the Hanged Man murder cases resolved, but he was by all means 
confused. 


“Whoa... That’s creepy.” Chie muttered with concern. She hadn't seen it since these 
crimes had been solved either, which meant it hadn’t been a regular occurring thing 
anymore. So she had to wonder... why was it popping up now? The only answer she 
could think of was the murders were happening again. thankfully that was not true, 
though the actual explanation might not have been much better. “Wh-Why is it 
showing up again?” 


“| don’t know...” Justin mumbled to himself, staring at the screen with curiosity, the 
static seeming to focus on the singular point where his hand ran across the surface 
of the screen. Like bubbles in a pool of water. “Well... There’s ONE way to find out.” 
Justin mumbled. He didn’t like it either, but it was something that had to be done. 
He took a deep breath before supporting his body using his hands and sticking his 
head through the television screen. “Gonna take a quick look inside.” 


“Huh...? H-hey...!?” Chie gasped with worriment. What the fuck did Justin think he 
was doing!? Didn’t he remember what happened the last time someone did that? 
Their TV tried to EAT them. “I don’t think this is the place for that! Seriously, we 
should wait until we get home. It’s just not safe!” 


“It'll just be in and out. Relax.” Justin pulled his skull out, waving his hand in a ‘cut it 
out’ motion. He was going to stick his skull in a second time, but as it turned out, 
the gods just had no intention of letting him discern the cause of this and be done 
with it. And in fact, they also intended to stop Justin in one of the most humiliating 
ways possible. Within seconds Yosuke, Teddie, and Yu came dashing into the room, 
much to Justin and Chie’s great shock, and from the looks of it, none were 
particularly pleased with what they were hearing. 


“Wh-Wh-What’re you guys doing!? | won’t allow it!” Yosuke shouted with 
disapproval as he burst in. “Don’t throw away your friendship in a moment of 
passion!” Justin and Chie stared at him like he had two heads for a moment, 
perhaps not really catching on that what they were talking about was... well... 
REALLY bad out of context. It probably didn’t help that the rest of the team came 
running in a moment later... Where exactly were they this entire time? 


“Yosuke...!? Everyone else too!” 


“..They’re still dressed.” Rise sighed with relief. Justin assumed that she had seen 
the same movie as Chie and thought that to survive they’d need to huddle in the 
nude. | mean, I’m sure it was a relief to everyone not to find the two clumped 
together, skin on skin. Kanji didn’t really get it though, while all the others had only 
the most disturbing thoughts in their heads. 


“Why would they take their clothes off in this freezing weather? And dude, why’re 
you guys so flustered? What’s up with you guys?” 


“D-Do | really have to spell it out for you?” Naoto questioned with exasperation, 
eyes wide with disbelief as the innuendos soared right over Kanji’s head. Or perhaps 
he did get the innuendos and figured that it wasn’t worth getting flustered over. | 
mean, what those two did in the bedroom was their own thing after all; who were 
THEY to judge? 


“What are you talking about?” Chie questioned, not really getting any of this. 
Thankfully, Teddie was there to have no subtlety whatsoever while also being a 
huge pervert. As always. 


“Don’t tell me... Were you waiting for an audience!? What daring lovers...! H-How 
shameless! But, okay! I'll take a front-row seat, and-“ Teddie was immediately 
interrupted by Justin yanking his shoe off and tossing it at Teddie. Dear god he had 
never been more mortified in all his life; and on top of that Teddie wanted to watch. 
If Justin had any sort of blunt weapon right now, Teddie would be lying in a pool of 
blood right now; that much was clear. 


“You’re the shameless one! Wait, were you guys listening outside!?” Chie scolded 
with complete and utter disgust. How dare he!? How dare ANY of them!? Even if 
they were, which they certainly wouldn’t, what right did ANY of these people have 
to stick their noses in Justin and Chie’s personal lives like that!? She had never been 
more disgusted in all her life. Though whether it was that they assumed they were 
doing the nasty in her or the fact that they had been eavesdropping that had done 
it, she couldn’t quite say. Could be both. 


“Nah... | mean, not on purpose. It would’ve been awkward to interrupt before, but-“ 


“Then you WERE listening! For your information, it was a matter of life and death!” 
Chie shouted in defense. She wanted to fucking kill Yosuke right now. And | don’t 
mean that with any degree of hyperbole. She was literally considering strangling 
him to death for the embarrassment she suffered here from his eavesdropping. 
Justin spat with annoyance, disgusted with all of this. 


“It’s so GOOD to know we have friends, that when they’re under the illusion we 
might be ‘doing it’ RUN IN TO WATCH. Goddamn it.” Justin shook his hands angrily. 
Now he was never going to be able to have intercourse without checking every 


window in his house for people watching him. Well | guess once was good enough. 
Once more than he had ever expected in his life anyway. 


“Hey, we came because we were worried about you!” 


“Oh yeah, worried we were using a condom or not?” Justin remarked sarcastically. 
Chie simply jabbed him in the ribs at this point. He was right of course, but she 
could only take so many fictional references to banging in one sitting. Let’s not give 
Yosuke the opportunity to take Justin literally or anything here. 


“Whatever... What were the two of you doing, shoving each other around in here?” 
Rise questioned. Seemed she didn’t believe those two in the slightest. Chie sighed, 
still furious but figuring that she still had to give them an explanation or this would 
look really strange. 


“The TV came on, and it isn’t plugged in.” Everyone sent her a couple of funny 
looks, minus perhaps Justin and Naoto, who had also noticed it was unplugged. 
Seemed no one believed her, and with good reason. “No, I’m serious! You’re totally 
misunderstanding what was going on here! Look, even if the TV isn’t plugged in, it 
suddenly turned on by itself! That’s why we were checking it out. We wouldn’t risk 
our lives way out here in the middle of nowhere just on a whim!” 


“_,.Middle of nowhere? This is right behind our lodge.” Chie and Justin’s mouth were 
agape for a moment after that. Right behind the lodge? Okay, how in god’s name 
did they not see that? | guess on the Brightside that meant Chie did know where 
she was going. On the other hand, it totally looked ike Justin and Chie were going 
outback to... you know... “It’s some kind of storage shed. | think they keep it 
unlocked because the workers need to come in and out all the time.” 


“And why would the TV turn on by itself? That whole case is over. | bet one of you 
sat on the remote, then you started freaking out.” Yosuke chuckled a bit with 
amusement. This really looked like an elaborate lie to try and explain their romantic 
affairs back here. All none of them. 


“We’re not lying! Fine! I’ll check it out myself!” Chie declared before turning her 
attention back to the television screen, having just about enough of this bullcrap. 
Justin crossed his arms and shook his head with annoyance at his friends. Why was 
it whenever it mattered the most they never believed Chie? Had she given them 
reason not to believe in her before? No. So they needed to get the fuck over it and 
take her word on stuff like this... Otherwise there could be dire consequences. 


As Chie pressed her finger against the television screen, ready to check out for 
herself what was going on at the other end, a hand popped out of the screen and 
grabbed her by the wrist, trying to tug her inside. Justin was the first to react, 
grabbing her by the waist as he attempted to tug her out, to not much avail. “Chie!” 
The others formed a chain behind Justin to help, though that didn’t help either. 


Within a second’s notice, the hand gave a second tug, yanking the entirety of the 
team through the television screen. 


